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A  DADDY S  PRAYER 
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A   lit  -  tie  girl   sat        on  her   fath  -  ei^s  knee        Just  at  the  close  of     day   She 

The  lit  -  tie  girl  thought  for  a    time     and  then    Looked  in  her  fath  -  er's    eyes  ,  She 
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looked  up  and  said," When  I      go      to  bed, Have    I-    got      to  kneel    and  pray?ii —  And 
said" I'll  pray  too,   Just  the  same    as  you,  And  then  praps  God  will      get    wise!   I 


i 
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then  Dad-dykissed  her  and  held  her  near,  And  a  tear  was  in  his  eye_ 
want  to  see  broth-er  come  home  a-gain  Cause  I  know  you're  aw- fully  sad 'I. 


He  said 
Then  they 
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"Don't  for-get  broth-er  is    far  a  -  way,    Andyou'll  pray     the  same  as  I  

knelt  there  a  -  lone  in  that  cheer  -  less  home,  And  she  prayed   be- side    her  Dad. 
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CHORUS  (Slowly) 
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life  to       be   Now    some  where  in    France    mid  shot    and  shell,  He's 


THE  TRAIL  TO  HOME  SWEET  HOME 

by  HAROLD  B.  FREEMAN 

A  brand  new  song-  by  the  writer  of  "MY  MOTHER'S  LULLABY]'  "TAKE  ME  BACK  TO 
YOUR  GARDEN  OF  ROSES','  «A  LETTER  FROM  NO  MAN'S  LAND;'  "A  DADDY'S  PRAYER,' 
etc.,  and  bound  to  be  his  greatest  success.     Read  the  words  of  the  Chorus:  — 

THE  TRAIL  TO  HOME  SWEET  HOME 

CHORUS 

There's  an  olden  trail,  there's  a  golden  trail, 
Where  the  birds  sing-  sweet  and  low,- 
It  will  take  you  back  to  Mother, 
And  the  long-  ago. 

There's  a  rainbow,  too,  shining- just  for  you. 
It  will  g-uide  you  as  you  roam; 
With  the  stars  above  watching- down  with  love, 
On  the  trail  that  leads  to  Home  Sweet  Home. 

Now  try  this  little  excerpt  of  the  music:  — 
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